Young Man and Maids Recreation 
The Spring Birds Notes. 
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M Deareſt lets walk thꝛough the Peaddowg There vor ſhell here to the ſweet ſinging Tlruſl es, 
(this weather, ſtrain up their throats with the Genny⸗Ren, 


and hear the Birds welcome in the ſv2ing, Scatedon jigs in che pleaſant D2een buſt es, 
Beneath a Shade wee well fit do on togethcry fnging as loud a5 tletr Throats can ſtrain 
and here the Nightingale wert y ding And ve fall ſæ u: oz a Bow. 
There as we pals the Chirplng Sparro s on tops of Loklpteccs will Ott, 
now from t{.ebluiring winter tree The bonnp Raven ro, and the black Crow, 


Tlill rain his thꝛoat fo, to bid us good mozrow, Will ſing that would make a Looce man be chit. 
as we pa's ober the fiow;p Bead, | 

Tlere is the Lov'y Peacock, and the Pheaſant, 

The wi iffleing Blackbird will tune up his th;oat gawdy fo2 ſhow, tho tley Cannot ſing, 


to ſee us loveingly paſs along, (to, pet foz to v.ew their ü ne feathers tis plcalant, 
Tic pꝛetty Lark ſhe will let up her note⸗too, finer in Colour then anything; 

and in the Air ling us her fine ſong, There is the Partridge and the Lapwing, 
The Pagpre in the bedg will Chatter, tho? they ſing not, the're Good meat, 

and tell che Good wiſe of hez Gueſs Mould make a Hungry ploughman be ſna;ing, 
Secming to tattle of manp a matter; fl he ſuch victualls could hate to cat. 


cus all the Birds will their joys expꝛelg. 
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There is the Parrat will pꝛittle and prattle, 
calling fo2 any thing le docs lick, 

Thus till he's tir?d he l twiifie and twattle, 
agking you ſoꝛ a God Cup of Sack 

The Dul the fits and is confounded 
thus fo! to hear the Parrot pꝛate, 

Crying, wizy can you not let a po: roundhed 
(ir here alone in his filent fate. 


There is the Gold Finch whoſe d. licate Cnginyg, 
fi llc th the Soves with pleaſant (ound 

And whilſt the wood wieth her harmon'es Ringing 
ettho her note 5 docs aloud reſound, 

There ts the long taul'd butter'd Buns, 
w:,0 nodding firs upon bez zuunp. 

Thee is the Cuckcos will flutteꝛ and mukteg, 
and np and down loity b;anches Jump. 


Tl eꝛe aze the Tuꝛtle Doves kindly a wooing⸗ 
thullng thei? Pꝛtes they delin ta Love, 

All the dap long tley a:e billing and Cluſing 
in pleaſant bꝛanches within the Gove, 

Till they have bought themlelves to Labouz, 
then on tzee tops they build theiz neſt, 

Next comes the Mood pec ke like pipe and tabe; 

and vith his pecking dilkuzbs theiz Reft, 


Printed {02 R. Kell. at tho JAR & LON „ nap. 


Nowletus ſreak of the biꝛdg of tl e water * 

fo! we ave done with thoſe of the Ai, 

To bing in the ꝛeaz they come ſwiming in ate, 
ft naꝛling bꝛooks and in Rive:s Clea2 

In the fi:ft place thez's the Rings: Fiſhe? ; 
who lo cs to dabble in Running (teams, 

Tho the 1s little we ourht not to mils hez, 

fine the is King of thoſe bi:ds it ſeems, 


Thee is the Duck and the Dzake heli des many 
meꝛe that aze biʒds ofthe wat:e (or, 
But they fo! Divi ig are hettez then any, 
and bekoꝛe Dogs mill make Cuzioug ſpozt, 
Theꝛe is the ſilvez Swan belideg, 
who on the watcz takes delight 
And up and down the limooth zive: &lldes 
dec with fine feathe!s of Snowie white. 


ow my deaꝛ Shepheꝛdeſs let ug go :ouing 
and cake the plealuꝛes the fields aſtoꝛdz 
Te will cach othez embraces and be ioving, 
and chazm 911 ſel ves with kind melting wod? 
The bi:ds ſhall Singand we will Dance, 
and F'le a gꝛeen Eown to the give 
Sacha ene you map adniie by Chance 
and akteꝛ lo de me fo:r while pou live, 


